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A nd our indu&ion full of profperous hope^ 

H of .Lord Mortimer, and coolcn Glendower Wilyou fitdow > 
and Vncle Worcefter; a plague vpon it, /-haue forgot the raj R ' 
(jlendnv, No, here it is; fit Coofen Percie, fit good CooU 
Hotipur,for by that name,as oft as Lancafter doth Tpeak ofyou 
hischeekelookes pale,andwitharifing fight lie wilhechyouw 
heauen. / ; 

Hot. And you in hell, as oft as he heares Owen Glendower 
fpokeof. - 

Glen. / cannot blame him ; at my natiuitie 
Theftont ofheauen was foil of fierielhapes 
Of burning crefiets, and at my birth 
The frame and foundation of die earth 
Shaked like a coward. 

Hot. Why,fo it would haue done at the fame fcafon, if your 
mothers cat had but kittened, though your felfe had neuet bene 
borne, 

Glen. I fay, the earth did fhake when /was borne. 

Hot. And 1 fay,the earth was not of my nunde, 

If you fujppofc,as fearing you,it Ihooke. 

Glen.'Lhc heauenswereallon fire,the earth did tremble, 
Hof. Oh,then the earth fiiooke to fee the hcauens onfirc, 
And not in feare ofy our natiuitie, 

Difeafcd nature oftentimes breakes forth 
^In ltrange eruptions, oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of collicke pincht and vex’t. 

By the imprilbning of \'ifttfly wiiide 
Within herwombe,whichfor inlargemcntftri'jingj- 
Shakesthc old Beldame eaith,and topples dovvne 
Steeples and moflegrowen towers. At your birth 
Our Gran dam earth, haiung this diftempraturc t 

InpaJsionfliOoke. - 

Glen. Coofen, of many men 
/do not bearethefe crolsings: giuemeleaue 
■To tell you once againe,that at my birth 
T lie front ofheauen was foil of fierie lhapes. 

The g’oates ran from-the mountaiiies,and the heards 
Were ftrangely clamorous to the frighted fields .. " , 

• • * ' Ti! “ £ 



~of Jhictiry tUfoum: 

, r Zones haue markt me extraordinary, 
AS,n!h“Usofn.yl*do C ft C w, 

I am not intheroule of common men: 

Where is he liuing, chpt in with thdea 

That chides the bancks cf England, Scotland, WaI C s s 

Which cals mepupill, or hath read to me? 

A nd bring him out, that is but womans lonne. 

Can trace me m thetedious waiesvof Arte, 

And hold me pace,m deepe experiments. 

Hot. I thinke, there’s no manlpeaks bet ter Wellh: 

^Mor. Peace, coofen Percy, you willmake him mad. 

Glen. I can call fpints from the vafty deepe. 

Hot, Why, fo can I, or fo can any man: 

But will they come, when you doe callfor them? 

Glen, Why, I can teach you coofen, to command the deuilL 
Hot. A nd 1 can teach thee, cool c, to lhame the deuil, 

By telling trueth. Tell trueth and lhame the deiulh 
If thou haue power to ray le lum, bring him hither, 

Andile be {worne, I haue power to lhame him hence: 
Ohwhileyouliue, tell trueth and lhamethe deuill. 

'21 or. Come, conic, no more of this vnprofitable chat. 

' <?/<?». Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againftmy power, thiicefrom the bancks of Wye, 

And Tandy bottomd Seuerne haue 1 fent him 
Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. . 

Hot. Home without bootes, and in foule weather too? 

How fcapes he agues, in the deiuls name? 

67«?.Come,hcre is the map,fhal wedeuide our right, 
According to our threefold ordertane? 

JWor.The Arch-deacon hath deuidetl it 
Into three limits, very equally : 
k ngland from T rent, and Seuerne hitherto, 
^.^-^‘ an ^^ a ^>' s tomypartafsignd: . . 

v ' k/ eftward, Wales beyond die Seuerne lhore, 

Anu ah the fertile land within that bound, 

o \< cn Gienaower : Thd dearc coofe,to you, 

■ ‘ i emnant Northward, lying off from Trent, 
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